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" Maybe," I replied with a look of triumph on
my face, having made the obvious retort.
Then without any warning whatsoever she moved
to the front of the car, looked at something there and
darted into the house leaving me dumbfounded and
alone in the black two-seater.
I shrugged my shoulders and drove home. The
last thing I remember saying to myself that night
in bed was: "Funny girl! " And as I tucked my-
self in, I thought also of the post card I had
received that morning------an unsigned, anonymous
post card from England, but I knew from whom
it came, for it was the message the good Father
Dominic had promised to send me when his work
was done.